XX.

MABIE LOUISE'S FABEWELL.

TTTHEN Napoleon was on the point of setting
V V out for the war, he consoled himself for all
his cares and sorrows with seeing his son. But this
sight brought anguish as well as comfort. What
future did Providence reserve for the boy? Would
he be Emperor or an exile? Would his first steps
be guided by his father, or would he become a
prisoner of the foreigners? Would he wield the
sceptre of the new Charlemagne, or suffer the fate of
Astyanax? It was a cruel uncertainty, an enigma of
fate I Then the conqueror, knowing by experience
what a father's love is, possibly repented the barren
sacrifice of so many young men upon the battlefield.
'Then he was moved by a retrospective pity, and the
voice of humanity made Mm quiver. His own suf-
fering taught him what others had suffered, and
reminded him of the anguish he had brought on
other parents, who had known the torture of surviv-
ing their children, He no longer loved war, which
before had been the object of his ardent passion*
Instead of preparing new slaughter, he would have